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The Promised Date 


Introduction 
The Promised Date 


The Promised Date 


Ryuko was a lot of things; a punk, an ass kicker, and mediocre 
student were the first few to come to mind. But nervous has never 
really been one of them. But here she was, standing around 
awkwardly looking at her watch every other second. She'd gotten 
here early, the butterflies in her stomach kept her awake most of the 
night and made her race out of the apartment before Mako had even 
woken up. 


It wasn't like she was nervous to hangout with Mako or anything, hell 
the two of them did that everyday. The part that made her stomach 
feel like it was in free fall was that today was their... date. 


It had taken awhile to get here, a few weeks of recovery and moving 
into a new city sort of puts everything on hold after all. But last night 
Mako had busted into her room and declared that they were finally 
going on their date before slamming the door just as fast. Ryuko was 
confused, surprised, and definitely shell shocked. But nervous? 
Never. Then those damn butterflies started moving. 


Thing is, Ryuko didn't have any idea if Mako was being serious 
about all this. She knew that Mako wanted to hangout, obviously. 
Hell, the girl was practically glued to her side most days. But she 
wasn't sure if Mako meant for this to be a date between friends, or 
like... Adate. Honestly, she wasn't sure which she wanted it to be 
either. 


Ryuko had been asked out a few times, both seriously and as jokes. 
So she thought she was pretty good at knowing when people were 
being serious with her. That and she got really good at beating the 
snot out of people who asked her out as a joke. 


Mako was something else though. Most people get nervous asking 
someone out, blush, get embarrassed, stutter, but Mako never gets 


nervous. She stared down an army of evil clothing and shrugged it 
off like it was totally normal for christs sake! 


Mako was like family to her, and was definitely the best friend she'd 
ever had. Sure, Ryuko had never really been interested in boys or 
anything, but she'd also never seen Mako that way either. But when 
Mako had asked her out, it was like a switch had been flipped or 
something. She started watching Mako a little bit closer, the way she 
moved, talked, and all that junk. But Ryuko still wasn't sure what she 
wanted. 


Ryuko glanced down at her watch again and gulped as she watched 
the minutes pass by. Mako wouldn't stand her up, right? Ryuko knew 
the girl would never do that, but she couldn't help feel doubt start to 
creep up her spine as she put her hands back into her jacket 
pockets. 


"Ryuko!" A familiar voice yelled, as she felt Someone wrap their arms 
around her stomach, spinning her around in circles and scaring the 
butterflies away in an instant. Mako pulled her into a tight side hug 
with enough force to crush a normal person's ribs. "It's been so long, 
Ryuko! Look at you, that jacket, it looks so good on you! Aren't you 
excited? We're gonna have such a fun day!" Mako squealed with 
delight as she swung Ryuko around some more. 


Ryuko felt her stomach start to gurgle, and it definitely wasn't nerves. 
She planted her feet on the ground, stopping Mako in her tracks. But 
she didn't want the hug to end just yet, Mako was warm. 


"You know We just saw each other last night, right?" Ryuko 
wondered after she tried to pull away from the girl. Mako latched 
back on with even more force. 


"Yeah, but that's way too long without seeing you! You were out of 
the house way too soon this morning!" Pouted Mako as she pulled 
away and crossed her arms. 


"| had some errands to run is all. Plus, | thought we could just meet 
up here" Ryuko lied, hoping Mako wouldn't pick up on it. 


"We could've done them together though! But that doesn't matter 
now, because Mako Mankanshoku is here, and she's got plans!" 
Mako grinned as she pumped her fist in the air, a look of goofy 
determination on her face. She grabbed Ryuko's arm, wrapping it in 
her own and started pulling her to who knows where. 


Ryuko smiled and let the girl pull her, Knowing it would be a lot more 
fun than anything she could've thought to do. She had no idea what 
they were going to do or where they were going, and that was 
exactly how a date with Mako Mankanshoku, romantic or otherwise, 
should be. 


As Mako pulled her, talking about lobsters and lasers for some 
reason, Ryuko took a second to get a good look at the girl besides 
her. Mako was wearing some a long sleeve white shirt with a pink 
vest, a dark purple backpack, and some bright pink shorts that 
showed off the girls surprisingly toned legs, "You look really nice" 
Ryuko blurted out without thinking, her eyes still lingering on the girls 
long legs. Ryuko realized what she'd said a second too late to stop 
herself, and felt her cheeks start to glow red. 


"You like it? Mom picked it out for me! Something about not wanting 
to mess something up, but | wasn't really listening" Make laughed 
before she gasped, "I'm hungry. We should get something to eat! 
Oooh, look over there! Is that takoyaki?" Then she was gone with 
only dust and Ryuko left in her tracks. 


Ryuko took her time as she strolled over to Mako, who was talking 
the stand owners ear off. Ryuko stood there, listening to the two go 
back and forth with a smile before she walked over to a nearby 
bench and took a seat. 


There were people walking by, not even casting a glance her way. 
Kids, parents, teens, tons of people. It was still weird having most 
people not care about her after going through Totsuki, where it felt 


like she was the center of everyone's attention. Well, mostly the 
center of their anger, but still. 


"Here ya go! | asked him to make them fresh for ya! Nothing but the 
best on this date!" Mako chirped, handing a small container filled to 
the brim with steaming takoyaki to her. 


“Thanks Mako, | owe you one" Ryuko smiled as she took it from the 
girl. Mako was already shoving food in her face at a scary speed, but 
she stopped and shook her head. 


"Nuh uh! Ya dowt owe ma nofin!" Mako told her with a mouth full of 
food. Mako took one of the balls and poked it with a toothpick, 
shoving it into Ryukos mouth. After almost choking for a second, 
Ryuko relaxed, and started to eat the rest, thinking about how she 
could repay the girl. 


"Look at that kid, doesn't he look like a monkey?" Mako asked 
between bited of food, pointing at a kid who was probably eight or 
nine who was standing with his mom. Ryuko let out a loud laugh that 
got a few people to look at her after really getting a look at him 
though. He had a long face and blakc hair that really did make him 
look like a monkey. 


"God, | wonder what his dad must look like" Ryuko chuckled as she 
took another bite. "What about him?" Ryuko asked, pointing to a 
large man who was trying his best to look like someone out of a 
western movie. He was dressed in all brown leather, had a cowboy 
hat on, and even had a large swirly moustache. 


Mako busted out laughing after looking at him, which only made 
Ryuko laugh harder. The two of them kept pointing strange people 
out, making up little back stories for each of them, coming up with 
voices, and laughing a hell of a lot. 


They went on like that for a while, the two of them laughing before 
Mako stood up all of a sudden. She took Ryukos empty box and tried 
to toss them into a garbage can. She failed miserably, but turned 


around and gave Ryuko a big thumbs up anyway before she ran to 
pick up the litter. 


"So where are we off to next?" Ryuko asked, standing up and 
walking after Mako. The girl smiled and got behind Ryuko, putting 
her hands on her back before she started pushing for all she was 
worth. Mako directed the two of them to a steep road and started to 
push her up it. 


"Somewhere fun!" was all the answer she got out of the 
Mankanshoku, which was about right. 


"You don't have to push me, Mako" Ryuko told her, trying to move 
out of Mako's way. 


"| don't have to, | want to! So let me!" Mako sang as she pushed 
Ryuko, who had to accept her fate. It did feel nice having Makos 
hands on her back though, it was relaxing for some reason. 


Soon enough they reached the top of the hill, where everything 
opened up. There were shops all over with tons of people moving in 
and out of shops like the wind, all of them carrying bag after bag 
filled with food, clothing, or random knick knacks. The smell of fried 
food was in the air, and it made her stomach grumble despite the 
takoyaki. Everyone around her was also talking, and talking loudly. 
They talked about work, friends, drama, and even a little romance 
here or there. 


Ryuko took a small step back, forgetting about Mako. The small girl 
moved her hands, letting Ryuko walk right into a loose and 
unexpected backwards hug. Ryuko relaxed as she felt Makos arms 
wrap around her, feeling her warmth seep into her clothes ever so 
slightly. Ryuko let out a breath she hadn't realized she'd been 
holding, and felt her muscles relax, not remembering when they had 
tightened up. 


Despite what some people may think, Ryuko's never really been into 
shopping. She had a few simple outfits, and might splurge here or 


there on a new jacket or something, but she never really liked how 
into clothes some people got. 


"So, where do you wanna go first?" Mako excitedly asked, her mouth 
right next to Ryukos ear. 


"Don't know. Guess | could use some more clothes or-" Ryuko 
started, but her voice started to fail her as she looked down the road 
and saw none other than Satsuki Kiryuin. 


Most people might not have been able to tell that it was Satsuki with 
how different she looked now than at Totski. She'd cut most of her 
hair off, so it didn't even reach her shoulders, but that wasn't the only 
thing different about her. She looked more relaxed, a hint of a smile 
on her face as she looked out at the sea of people. She'd also 
ditched her whole dictator look for a much simpler long sleeve shirt 
and a long, flowy skirt that almost reached down to her ankles. She 
looked like a different person, a more relaxed person, but that was 
definitely still Satsuki. 


Satsuki's eyes moved from whatever they were looking at and found 
the two of them without missing a beat, like she'd been expecting 
them or something. Her smile grew bigger and warmer, but it still 
looked reserved, but only a little. 


Mako stepped besides Ryuko, the two girls looking at each other 
before turning back to Satsuki. Grins appeared on both of their faces 
as they ran up to her, looking more than a little like over excited 
children. The two of them twirled around her, laughing as they spun 
around her. Mako pulled a camera out of nowhere, and Ryuko 
grinned and posed just in time to see the flash. 


Satsuki started to blush as Mako jumped into the frame and took a 
selfie, with both her and Ryuko giving huge peace signs. "Mako, 
Ryuko, what are you two doing here?" Satsuki wondered as the two 
girls finally let her go from their grasp. 


"We're on our date! So we're shopping and eating a ton! You wanna 
come with?" Mako shot, a huge grin on her face. 


Ryuko's smile dropped for a moment. It was a nice surprise to see 
Satsuki for sure, but at the same time, she was kind of expecting it to 
be just the two of them. Isn't that sort of the whole point to a date? 


Ryuko looked up and saw Satsuki's sharp eyes locked onto her, 
reading her every movement like a hawk. Satsuki was looking to 
Ryuko for an answer. Honestly, the more she thought about it, the 
more she realized she did kind of want Satsuki with them. It wouldn't 
be the same, but she'd never really gotten a chance to hangout with 
her before. So, she gave a small nod and a smile. 


Satsuki returned the gesture, looking even more relaxed as she 
smiled, "If you neither of you object, then | see no reason not to" She 
smiled at Mako. 


"It's cool. It'll be nice to get a little sisterly bonding or whatever in" 
Ryuko chuckled, putting her hands in her pockets. 


"This is gonna be so fun! Right, Ryuko? You finally get to hangout 
with your sister!" Mako exploded, grabbing the two of them by the 
arms and pulling them into the nearest shop. 


The next few hours went by in a blur. They went from shop to shop, 
buying anything and everything with Satsuki's credit card. By the end 
of the day, Makos backpack had blown up so it was even bigger than 
her, but the girl handled it incredibly well. 


Ryuko on the other hand had managed to find a few good outfits, but 
all of them managed to fit into one small bag. Satsuki had a similar 
experience. It had been a fun time trying everything on, goofing off 
with the two girls. It was weird, even before going to Totski, she'd 
never really felt this normal before. Ryuko liked it. 


The three of them were walking down a flight of stairs with Mako 
doing most of the talking, with her mouth full of food, while Ryuko 


and Satsuki added small comments here or there. Once they 
reached the bottom of the stairs Ryuko and Satsuki both felt a small 
tingle go up their backs, with their muscles tightening up, ready to 
move at a moment's notice. 


But instead of there being some threat, in the middle of the road 
stood a large man with neatly combed yellow hair, a white suit, anda 
beautiful bouquet of flowers in his hands. Ryuko might have been 
wrong, but it also looked like he was shaking. 


Mako, caught up in whatever she was talking about, didn't seem to 
notice the giant of a man and ended up walking right into him. Even 
though it must've felt like a fly hitting the empire state building, 
Gamagori still finched like he'd been punched. 


"Oof! | don't remember there being a wall here..." Mako complained 
as she rubbed her head, finally noticed how the sun had been 
blocked out, and looked up to see the mammoth of a man as he 
pulled at the tight collar of his suit. 


"M-Mankanshoku! It is I, the disciplinary committee chair, Ira 
Gamagori!" He declared, his voice faltering as he tried his best to 
sound confident. 


"Oh, Gamagori! You look so handsome in that suit, definitely a lot 
less scary than usual!" Mako smiled up at him. She didn't seem to 
notice how Gamagori seemed to die on the inside when she said he 
was scarry. But that didn't deter him, and he strengthened his will, 
shaking off the negativity before talking again. 


"Mankanshoku, I've been thinking... | know that when we first met, 
things may not have been ideal. But-" 


"Oh you were super grumpy when | first met you! All mean, and into 
getting whipped and stuff!" Mako laughed, missing Gamagori's look 
of pure despair yet again. 


"But, I'd like to think that we've grown rather close lately. And... I'd 
like to take you on a date!" Gamagori finished quickly, holding out the 
flowers to her, looking away as if he was trying to hide his 
embarrassment. 


Mako looked at him with a look Ryuko couldn't place. While Ryuko... 
She felt something start to wiggle aground in her belly, and she 
wasn't sure what it was. 


Ryuko was watching Mako closely, honestly not having the faintest 
idea of what she'd say. Gamagori and her had gotten pretty close, 
but close enough to date? Would it really be the worst thing if the two 
of them started to go out? It would be awkward at first, she wouldn't 
really be sure where she'd fit in, but- 


Ryuko felt something soft and warm take her hand, and looked over 
to see Satsuki with a small smile on her face, like she knew 
something that Ryuko didn't. Something about that touch, the 
warmth, made her realize that it would be ok no matter what. Mako 
would still be her best friend, Satsuki would still be her sister, and 
she'd still have everyone else in her life. She'd be ok. 


"But I'm already on a date with Ryuko" Make told him bluntly, 
scratching the back of her head. 


Gamagori looked down at her, sadness and defeat in his eyes. "Ah. 
If that is what you wish, then I can't argue. Apologies for wasting 
your time, Mankanshoku" Gamagori nodded again before turning 
around and walking away. But before he could take two steps, Mako 
was grabbing onto his leg with all the force she could muster. 


"Wait ya big dummy! Don't look so down about it! | can't date two 
people at once. Well, some people can, but I'm not one of them. | 
might not wanna date you, but we're still gonna be friends, see? So 
don't look so sad, because nothing's gonna change between us, and 
isn't that good?" assured Mako, trying her best to get across what 
was going on in her mind. 


Ryuko had no idea what the girl was talking about, but apparently 
Gamagori understood a bit better than she did. He nodded, a small 
smile on his face now. There was still sadness in his eyes, but there 
was an understanding there as well. 


"| understand. | wish you both the best, truly" Gamagori gifted his 
gaze from Mako to Ryuko as he talked, his smile never wavering. 
Mako let him go with a smile, and just like that he was gone like a 
flash. Ryuko wasn't sure, but she could've sworn she heard tears 
nearby. Closely followed by kind words from some the other 
members of the elite four. 


Ryuko felt a sense of relief flood into her. It sucked that Gamagori 
got turned down, but it was also pretty sweet of Mako to do that for 
her. 


"That was pretty interesting, huh?" Mako asked as she turned 
around to face the other two. Satsuki gave Ryuko's hand a quick 
squeeze as she let it go. 


"| have to agree, Mako. On that note, | think | should be heading off. 
It's getting dark, and Mitsuzo doesn't like it when I'm out late without 
notice" Satsuki explained, a tone of regret in her voice. "Thank you 
both for a wonderful day. We should... We should do it again soon" 


Ryuko and Mako glanced at each other before their grains grew like 
weeds, "You liked hanging out with us all day and being dorky and 
weird, didn't ya?" Ryuko teased, pointing an accusing finger at her 
sister. Satsuki blushed, but she didn't deny it. 


"Call us any time, Lady Satsuki! Or we'll call you! Either way, we're 
gonna see ya soon!" Mako grinned as she spun around, apparently 
fueled by happiness. 


"I'm looking forward to it" smiled Satsuki as she turned around and 
blended into the crowd of pedestrians. 


"What a weird day" Ryuko said quietly as she watched the ocean of 
people move on like nothing else mattered. 


"| know, right? Who would have thought Gamagori would ever ask 
me out on a date?" Mako wondered as the two of them started to 
walk back home to their apartment building. 


"Pretty sure everyone we know could've told you he had a thing for 
you" Ryuko joked, but Mako looked at her with her mouth hanging 
open. 


"Other people knew? Why didn't you tell me, Ryuko! | could've let 
him off even easier if I'd known! | could've written an awesome 
speech or something!" Mako grumbled, thinking about what else she 
might not have known. 


The two girls fell into a comfortable back and forth as they walked 
down the street. The sun was starting to set, and a beautiful twilight 
had started to spread over the city. They talked about the new school 
they'd be going to, if they'd meet anyone new, about Mako joining 
the tennis team at Totski, and a lot of other random odds and ends. 
Ryuko noticed pretty quickly that whenever the two of them talked, it 
was almost impossible for her smile to disappear. She couldn't help 
but wonder if anyone else ever felt like that. If anyone else could 
ever make her feel like that... She sort of doubted it. 


As the apartment building came into sight, Ryuko couldn't help but 
stop walking. Before she walked into that building, she had to know 
what all of this was about. What it really meant, to Mako and to her. 


"Hey, Mako... Could | talk to you real quick?" Ryuko asked, burying 
her hands in her pockets and looking at the ground. 


"We've been talking all day, so obviously! You can always talk to me, 
Ryuko" Mako told her with a wide grin, giving Ryuko her full 
attention. 


"Well, ok, so this is gonna sound sort of weird. But when you asked 
me out on a date, and all of today, | was never really sure what kind 
of a date this was" Ryuko admitted, her face feeling hotter than the 
surface of the sun. 


"There are other kind of dates?" Mako wondered, tilting her head to 
the side. 


"Sort of. | mean, friends hangout and call it dates, | think at least. But 
| guess I'm not sure if this was, ya know..." Ryuko stuttered, too 
scared that she might die of embarrassment if she said anything 
else. 


"If this was what?" Mako questioned, her head tilting even further to 
the side. 


"| wasn't sure if this was supposed to be, like... Aromantic kind of 
date" Ryuko confessed as she waited for her heart to stop and for 
her soul to leave her body. 


Makos head finally went back to its proper place as she nodded her 
understanding, "Oooh, now | get it! You wanted to know if this was 
like a date, date!" 


Ryuko turned her head in shame as she nodded, "Yeah. But don't 
worry if it's not, because-" but Ryuko froze as Mako's hand cradled 
her cheek, the soft skin of Makos hand brought goosebumps to her 
own. Before Ryuko had time to understand what was happening, 
Mako moved forward and kissed her. 


This wasn't Ryuko's first kiss. She'd kissed random boys and girls 
here and there, but never anything too serious. But this... This was 
her first real kiss. It was so warm and soft, like nothing she'd ever felt 
before. Every second the kiss went on Ryuko grew more and more 
relaxed, throwing herself deeping and deeper into the kiss. 


Ryuko brought her hand up and cupped Mako's cheek, just as Mako 
wrapped her arms around Ryugos shoulders and pulled her in 


closer. Ryuko and Mako both moved their hands up and down the 
other, losing themselves to the heat and care that was theri kiss. 


All too soon the air in Ryukos lungs started to disappear. Reluctantly, 
the two of them had to pull away, gasping. Makos face was bright 
red, and her hair looked a bit messier than it had been before the 
kiss started, Ryuko hoped she didn't look as bad. 


"Does that answer your question?" Mako asked between breaths, 
her usual bombastic energy subdued for a moment. 


"Yeah, | think it does" Ryuko smiled, feeling lighter than air for the 
first time in her life, "By the way, have you ever, um, done that 
before?" 


Mako's blush somehow got even deeper as she shook her head, 
"Nope! But | figured that | might as well just jump into it, ya know?" 
Mako shrugged, trying her best to be nonchalant about it. 


"Really? Because that was good. Like, crazy good" Ryuko beamed, 
her heart raced just thinking about it. 


"You think so? Does that mean you wanna do it again?" 


"The kiss or the date?" Ryuko chuckled as she reached out and took 
Mako's hands in hers. 


"Yes" Was all Mako said, with the look in her eyes saying more than 
any words could. Ryuko leaned in and stole a quick kiss before she 
answered. 


"If it's with you, | could do this every day" Ryuko answered, as they 
both leaned in and shared one more long kiss before walking back 
home together. 


She might now have been sure at the start of the day ended, but 
walking hand in hand with Mako... Ryuko was definitely happy with 
how things had ended. 


-Authors note- 


So this isn't what | normally do at all, but | just finished Kill La Kill and 
noticed there wasn't anything like this. So | sat down for a day and 
made a short little one shot about their date. Kill La Kill is now in my 
top 3 anime ever, so | wanted to write something for it. Hope people 
enjoy! 


